: ; . ü RR 2 ö 0 p g 
JOHNNY ARMSTRONG' loft Goodnight: 
rclerive hom John © ruſtrong an bis E igliſcore Mn, fought a bloody Battle with the 

Scotel Alus at Edenborougt. To a pretty Northern Iune. | 


Licenſed and Entercd acco:ving ta O22, 


— 


S there never a man in all Scotland, The King he wyſtes a loving letter, 
J from the highet eſtate to the lowett degre, and with his own hand lo tende lp, 
That can che hinſelfngs bekoꝛe the Hing, And hath lent it unto Jonny Armitrong, 


Scotland ig g cull of trescherp ? to tome and (peak with him ſpeedily, 
wes. there is a man in Weſtmorland, When John he looked this letter upon, [free 
and Jonny Armitrong they do him call, good Lozd he lookt as blith as a bird in a 
He has io ms noz rents coming en, J was never befoze a Ring in my life, thꝛee: 
vet he ka ps eighilcoze men within his hal. mp father, mp grandfather, no2 none of us 
Ot has tote and harneſs fo; them all, But ſeeing we muſt go befoze the King, 
and go03!p Feeds that de milk⸗ white, Lozd, we will go moſt gallantly ; 


With their godly belts about their necks, Pe ſh all every one have a velpet⸗toat, 
- ſth hatg and freathers alljalike. llald down with golden laces thzee 
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And ve hall eberp one habe a carlercloak Then they fought on Ike champions bold, 


laid down with fil ver laces five, koz their hearts were ſturdy, ſtout and fre, 
With your golden belts about pour necks, Till they had killed all the King's god guard, 
with hats and bꝛave feathers all alike. there was none lett alive but two oz the, 


But when Jokn he went from Giltknock-hall, But then roſe up all Edenborough, 
the wind it blew hard, & full kaſt if did rain, they roſe up by thoaſands th:Þ, 
How fare ther well thou Giltknock-hall, A cowarly Scot came John behind, 


I fear I ſhall acver ſee thee again. and run him thoꝛow the fair bodp. 
Pow Jonny is to Edenborougb gone, Sald John, Fight on my merry men alk, 
* * withhis cightſcoze men lo gallantly, J am a little wounded but am not ſlain; 


And every one of them on a milk-white feed, J will lay me down fot to bled a while, 

Dith their bucklers and . to then Z' ll riſe and fight with you again, 

their knee. ; 

But when John came the King bekoze, Then they kought on like mad men all, 
deith his eightſcoze men lo gallant to ſee, till many a man lap dead upon the plain, 


The Ming he mov'd his bonnet to him, oz they were reſolved befo2e they would pefly, 


he thought he had been a King as well as he. that every man would there be ſlain ; 
O pardon, pardon, my Soveraign Leige, So tkere they fought couragiouſly, 


par don fo2 my eigyticoze men and me, till moſt of them lay dead there and flatny 
Foz my name it is Jonny Armſtrong, But little Muſgrove that was his Þdt-page, 
and a ſubjec of yours, aw Leige, (aid ge. "With his bonnp gzillel got awap untain, 
Awap with thee, tho, ale rafto;, But when he came to Guiltknock hall, 
Ino par don will J 672.) tothe, he Lady {pied him pzeſently, 


UM v0 ey us 


But te moꝛrow moo74cicy b eight of the clock C hat news, what news, thou little foot-page, 


JZ wii! hang un thy eight £925 men and thee, What news kom thy Maſter and his company? 
Thin Jonny lookt ober his ekt choulde r, By ned is bad, Lady he ſaid, 


and to his merry nien thus latd he, which J do bzing, as pou map ſee, 
J have asked grace ofa graceiefs kate, Pp Palker Jonny + rmſtrong is lain, 
no par don there is fo2 you oz me. and all his gallant company. 
2 Then John pull'd out his nut⸗bꝛown (word, - Pet thou art welcome home my bonny G:iCer; 

and it was made þoc © citie fa tree, kull oft thou haft been fed with coꝛn and hap. 

Had not the King mob d 91s coor as he did, But now thou ſhalt be fed witi; bead and wine. 
Johr had taken his head fre: his fatr body, and thy des ſhall be ſpur'd e moze, J ſap, 

Come follow nie my merry men all, O then beſpake bis little fon, 


we will ſcozn one foot to: t flye, as he ſat on his nerſe's knee, 


Ar al: ne'r be aid we were hung like dogs, Ik eve eto e man, 
we will kg or if out o mankullxy. | * mp fatie:% 1:55 reueng'd ſhall bs. 
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